: m:hmn. strange ®
i’ 1 melves.

ﬂftﬁur McEwen Ia In- /
spired by “The Turtfe.”

o HE TURTLE" Is n gross disappointment
; W to the moralist who, hmving rend sbout
It, goes prepared o be shofked.

o I8 shocked, certaiuly, but mot withid & hun-
dred volts of what he might be were not a thou-
sand opportunities for scandalizing him thouoght-
fally satrificed by the manngement.

It would w.nkt; a Frenchmmn weep to see New
York's “Turtle.y ‘The French have po maornls of
our I:tnrl. which we use mainly to anboy ourselves

'whm the @rama Is eoncerned, llke the . proper
ErUwn np.muaty Tittle bars and girls that we are,

The Frenchmin not enly 18 without mornls, but
\s gind of It. So he makes turtles with his pen,
‘lots Them range froely over bhin stage and laughs
it tham tH1 ke aches. Buf he takes the pre-
Csautfon o ‘fock his yonng women up. Unmurried
‘gitls don't g6 to see ‘“The Turtle™ In France—not
If ‘tliey Would be thought as.respectable as the
Foung Indles who see “The Turtle" In New ‘korl

" indonbtedly sro.

Withotut me:ils for himself, the Frenchman
oepsa large supply of them on hand for female
smsumption, the wretrh! Tn which the fmmoral
o say, ls very like: our

i '!\'ot belng a @ramatle oritle, and therefore hav-
oo ity for the stuls of he people
wlm have the theater-going habit, I'm free to
that when T saw ““The Tirtle' the other night
heart went ont tp the manager and the
metors. They presented an fofecent thing with a
‘@ecency which proved thelr entire consclausness
of 1ts hdecmcy—n degree of intelligence aud
mnllﬁrenm denjed the mlllng. sulgeering, roar-

J 1113 AR nppluudlag nudjenu

And hajf the nudience was made up of women,
Jmost of them young and, nnmarried, and many
mgg gicie Where do lhnghnuhaﬁq:ﬁ Eues_ come
it Where are they grown? Is madesty the
plizelied forbidden 1 n the siar tree of ‘thelr
deh? They were wellidressed, too, ‘and knew
: to tike thein hatd off, and no doubt went
the restanurant ofter the theater ahd eackled

roFly of “The Turtle" to thelr aréh aud rallylng
 escorts.

Mr. Comstock has not (nferferred with “The
Tyrile,” tut If he has beheld ft he must have
gone Into exscutive semufon and communed wita
hitnealf.  Before be acts In this or llke cases
Alr. Qomstock should teke into conslderation some
things which he and his kind are prone to over
Jonk. The fault is not !l with the theaters by a

-‘aod denl.

| Msoager Brody, for %ﬂe Is-a man
‘“He m assoctated al! his Jfe w h.?ﬂxeﬂghuu

who, whatever their faults, ‘are mageulige, There

© Ae fio masenlinlty in the taste wlilch demands and

\

oy o the plece and her salory to ber.

v
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the

pazs Tor indeceney on the stage.
" Maoager Brady, being 'a man and a awrt, does
‘unt. T wontnre to think, llke to' stajge Torties
Why  does h‘ do it then? For sirlelly business
munp—m ‘vme ns lndnee other business men
tmlltg Leaffoe with ch¥tory and whiskey with
nyrup. The public kes adulteration.
’IIH Martinot oan’t|enjoy nndressing on the
fm or doing the other things that bring eue-
The

actars, surely, are not proud of playing at belng
Frenchmen. I distinetly saw Mr. Kenoedy Blush,
In' brief, “The Tuartle” Is on the New York

sthge because [t puys to put It there.

That is not a justliication, but aff cxplanation.

Shonld the puoblie be allowed to get what It
waunts nlways? Y

Certain)y not. Fet the ible have Its way and
“The Turtle" wonld presently beecome;, by com-
parison with dther Immediately fortheoming plays,
a chaste entfertalopment.

The public needs Mr, Comstock's attentlon. Tt
Is wicked In itself and the cause of wlckedness
fn mpnogers.

This also ia un eéxplanation and not a jnstinca-
tlon for Mr. Brady. :

But where shall the line be drawn and who
shell draw ft?

In searching for the answer let Mr. Comstock
be selelitific. Let him avoid the a priorl assamp-
tions of the Innunte morallst gnd [nterrogate facts

pusumlon "nr the substance

hagker much for the shadow. Men of free lives

are often men of clenn tastes In directlons to
whlth self-indualgence dnd fun do not invite. They
dop't cpre to see the clioras cavorilng, being
personally mequalnted with the hourts who (fas-
clnate the very young gnd very old gentlemen In
the anditorlum. Vice has no ghmont for the

niturally  dotsn’t
and the 'pablic from §

How shall managers be saved from the pubile

lel and the mnnngers?
Tligse ywho bave beem fed on Turlle In all Hs

theatrical formng may  go It why, male and

female, as God mode'them. But the young ane
bere and the theatres open for thelr cormiption—
paid to keep open by thelr eldlers nnd themselves.
The young ere worth saving #rom pollutlon,
the balf of them who are

eE-

peaially to T the

[ 1 l

STARTLING

—that they shall be kept from finding the waorld
out.as long ua possible.

Mpn Is muarvellonsly virtloug Dy, proxy. ITefs

ore modest for wonian thanp ghe |5 for herself—
muth more.

Aud be ts to be bhonored for that, not sneered
at—hby the cynic. The fower of purity grows
amld’ the ‘weeds ‘of mnecullne eobnduct, That 1s
the mornl distinetlon between man dnd the go-
rilln,

The gtaga [z befoniled by the publie snd the
Foung are befonled by the stage. Custom ends
by manctionlng all things. Nope the decollate
gowne Girls brought up.on the theatre, as we
have It, may be rendered secure by Indiration, but
a‘delleate domplexion Is fo b preferred to o tough-
ened Mide, - The yonng man doesn’t matter mo
mueh, ¢Ha'cnn take hls chances and be fomigated
and repalreg sl be nearly g good as new for
il practien] bustuess, politieal, soelal and Qo
mestic purposes.  But it 1s not to be wisbed thnt
sven he should marry the kind of glrl wlo 1s
haliftated to 1lhie Turtle dramm,

[ s ! | 1

NUDE DEPARTURE
TO NIGHT
NOVEL UHDR 3"10 ACT

fqr wisdom that shall yield practleable rales of
action. i !

Let him study this public that likes “The Tur
tle" ond pars the stuge to debauch Ituel.t t.lll
people of dellener wonld as soon spend. nn
ing in the company of rovstering onteaste 1s to
attend any one of balf n dozen theatrea In the
town, The Tenderloin hus overfiowed into the
plnyhonses and they echo with the jests and
shouts of the Mohawks ond sugabst the sodal
Hte and midnight amusements of Wil Honeymnn
in Mr. Addisen’s ‘“‘Bpectator.’

But It Is on error to snpposa thot It 1s the

Tenderloln that asks for and makes profithble

the Tendetloln dmma. The Tenderloin being in

MISS NINAD'N'OCLOS
IN
ADAM A% EVE

THE FUTURE MAY

rmmater. and he will isbow disgust for thlogs on
the mgv that then of batter lives guffaw af—

WHAT,,

HAVE IN STORE FOR US.

motherg of thelr smitcessors
With the exception of Mr. Comstook hnd Dr

Probibltion being a fallure tn plak tights and
peiznoln, what's the matrer with h!gh Heeonse or

and uppnn«nt.lv decent wvomen, tod. The Teuder-*’l’ajkhmt and Colomel Roogevelt few of redlly - #sicguivalent?

Joit hnowa all abont the Tenderoln and wonld
ruther se onl¥Bing bpaldes Iteelf on the borras

But the. country morohent out for a thme, the
poor clerk, the pimply vouth, the eurlous girl,
the fagged midileaged pomio—to all these the
Tenderioln 15 the desll@s falpyland, Men and
women without the Teans or the bnd conrage to
be of wirFed behavior, the believing soul from
Nentocket anid New Jeérsey wlo oredits what he
reads of metropolltnn gorety and wuants o glimpse
of It—these bny tickots for “The Turtle' afd
contribute Jargely toward losuring the relgn of
tlghts ang unﬂn-»mM depresaing dirt.

anrthing more sabstantinl than mord] sentinionts
10 go vpor  These sentiments, though good for
conversatlonnl and Wiernry porposes, seldom serve
huve anyrhlnrz:”mnm substanfial thisn moral senti-
ments to go upon.  These sentlments, though good
for oonyversationnl and lterpry purposes, seldomn
gerve 1o keep ue ottt of mikshief when the time
comes. Neverfheless they insplre ug with o great
l'll.';il genpine solleltude for the well-bslng of the
Iidleg, Like the refchiman who haw no mornls
himself, we are anxlons that the glfls reserved
for wives sﬁul‘I hv- guarded from ovil knmclmlgo

I propese g thedtre Tor the profnction of the
Uaweddy drama, nid netling else, nnd Its righd ex-
olusion ¥rom al thi gther New York playhouses,

The frebdom of the stage |8 as encred ag the
freedom of the press, bt the police power §a a
living and uecessary fact.

If Mr. Cometoelk will stop advertising objection-
able Mterature Ly Ils protests and turg I with
hlg seformlig broom, ot to sween tha stnge 'clean,
but to ged the dirt 4l Inte one heaphe will have a
wmighty power helind hlsn-—the power of that part
of the public whao know schat is right, even if they
don’t And It agroeable to do vight. That 15 to say,

IINFASY WAY TO PURIEY THE NEW YORK STAGE B e P

thp averige man who 1§ a man Wil back Mr
(lomstook’s play. Mr. PBrady, who gived “The
Turtle,” and Mr. Frohman, who gave “The (on-
querors,” and Mr, Jack, who makes o spacialty of
the world as It wns hefore the Fhall, and pll the
managers who are regulnrly or vecasiondlly' In the
nuclent business of the pander for business
reagons, woull donbtless willing _]-)llt\ the move-
ment for thelr own and the theatre’s emancipn-
tlon from' degradation. JIC not, they shoulld be
forced. )

Pollcemen would not be nesded at the doors of
the 8t. Anthony th notity Intending tleket buyers
of the eharncter of the hounss, Its fame would be
0 worldl-wlde that the remotest recesses of the

irovinces, and even the homes of middle-class

Now York, would be peneteated.

Not one of the tehs of thonsands of reputabie
women who now are pemultied by cnstom t9 enter
any thedtre to ges fny play weuld date to be sren
nt the Bt Anthony.

No young man woild dare to be gullty of the
andaclons Indecency of taking n decent gir! there.

The 8t, Antheny would be n house for men
ofily, and for such women as are past ‘minding
what I8 thought of them.

But the nrofta?

Is It ln renssn to rak managers to forego thelr
present grins from: plays that may be seen openly
and written abeont guardedly, bLut may not be
talked of fn mixed company?

That shonld not be required of them, human
and managerinl natnres belrig what It 15,

The 8t. Antheny conld be a co-operntive enter-
pise, n eaptinlized nnd slocked coneern, ench
manager belng permitted top buy shares In pro-
portion to hig recotd of offenses agnlnst morals
and decornm.

If Mr, Brady, or Mp. JTack, or Mr., Frohman
should find it necessary to Cloge the doors of his
exiating theater. for want of patronsge, the Si
Anthony Compang for the Loecalization of Dirpa-
matie Fouloess conld apply trast principles and
subatdize him to keep hls works ldle rother than
eompete.

Leading citlzens posgessing large acenmnlations
of wealth, and repentihg tosard the énd, would
leave beguesta to the St Anthany. Were sén:
song of financinl atringency encanntersd—whleh is
unibinkable=Iheral clergymen wonld preach St
Anthony sefmons and toke up colleetinns for lisg
proservation, since they would percelve the sn-
perlority of it maoral clalms over those of the
heathen, whe have no theaters ta eot thelr wiinds
and deprave thelr souls. Newspapers would ralse
funds dn casenf necd (o bribe munogers 1o stay
fn the 8Bt Anthony Trhst. The plenspre of heing
able to go to the thedtre without hazarding fhe
chance of being Inteodueed, with the ladies of
Four parte, to the wit and pugtimes of LHe Inner
Tenderloln would miore {han epmpensate for tho
oeeaslonnl chesk gent to the cditor for the restive
munngers,

What does Mr. Comstork think of the sugzes-
tlon? And 'Dr. DParichorst? And Colonel Roose-
valt?

And If It does not approve ltself to the Indg-
ment of these enlightened and unprejudiced gunr-
dinns of the morals of the mptropells, what do
the people of the . metropolls thewmselves think
of it?

The nuthorities have full power to act,

A pollee rafd or two on n few af the fashloh-
nbie houses, with the funning lu nud balllng out
of the managers and petors, wolllil commend ithe
Bt, Anthoeny ldea mighiily to the profession.

As for the Turtle-liking publie slow gears and
watt of opportunity will be wecded for It edicd-
titn fo n mental plpne on wliell vileness will
nppenr vile.

Perhapa the ronning In of the andléneces as well
ns of fhe catering manegees and aotors would

have an awakening effoer.

After ""\l‘l:e Turtle" what?

Elller “The Turtio” without itk shell or the
Bt Anthony, I shonld sty, and oe g white man:

Fai for the St; Anthony, ARTHUR \I BWEN,

THIS NOVLE

OB: SON OF BATTLE,” is the title of
#new povel just published by the Double-
day & MeClare Company,

‘B

; A gl:?lh the maiden effort 'of &.young Nnglish

{{hor samea Alfred Olifvant. There Ix an old
g that an' author's writing lmprovea with
fme. =+

I this be troe, there his arisen’[n lhl person
of Mr. Olltvant a compoos ‘ol that gehool

ot I'd* at the humm u”“ n-ﬂ

not &0 fancifnl as elther Calne or Tan

he ls quite as forceful as either,

hetBeene of the book is lald among the simple,
working shepherds In the extreme norfh of
Hbephgm swhoie lves are Inmworeu

th nvesnft_heh'ﬂ amlm

18 a country lo -  'sheep Are paramofut,

mry other Dalnn\\n‘ 18 engoged In that pro-

aslon which s o5 old gs Abek*

--W“u here thnt the business of life began for

grea ﬂnl about which thestory is woven—

“Buttle, last of the Gray Dogs m Kan-
.l-

oh 18 the hers of the story. He Is owned
Dalesman nomed James Moore. A moAL

iy sbepherd, with a litile dpughter, Maggle,

wuwt whom 1s mt:!d th fove Inurut of the
_ story.

if Bob Is the bero, no less Is "m woll“ (WY
the camine vilialn. He ls\owned by a flery Hitle
#Scot mamed McAdam. Tb little man  has &
M and motherless son, Davie, who comslst-
r from home to seék refuge with
ﬂlmom Kenmulr, with whom his tuhu is
aily enmity.
stor years Davle falls naturally i tove with
1 ihis 'la ‘a sids lesue. The oblef In-
y story lies I the dewdly foud

of 1

m and Mopore, the tio leas deadiy
rln!rr of thelr fogs nnd the slow developmient af.
m charneters.

C MeAdam allowed Joose reign to bis bltter ani-
‘;ﬁép‘i:; agulnst James Moore. Littte David was
L=

3

only Muk between the two farms. Ilespite
father's angry command, the by Mlung to
.m dntimacy with the Moores with & doggedness
o it po thrtiwhing ecould overcome. &
- :-n. tithe Red Will, or the Tallless Tyke, /s B

~ was kpownp to the Dalesmen, grew juto an im-
| miense dog, Benvy of musdle and huge bf bone.

A great bull head; vodershet Jaw, wq and
Inn&y snd  torvible; vwiclons, yellows uiing
Byes, oropped ears, and an expression lhesmpar-

4bly ‘mivage.  Hiz coat wWas 4 Twnsy llmx.lke 3

yellow, shprt! harsh, dense; sid his!baok, ron-
ning wp foim shguider to totos, el abroptis 1n
the meobke ol e Ieokod like the. devil ot a

.-r '.
LSRR |

Lenemy.

xmt dog Red Wull

ilef In the gullg of
scene. He sawfhis o\m dog with bloody mm!e
standing over his guarry.

hia belly, wh:lw;wrlng a5 he
his dlstress. HE knew his f

dog Enows It Thit trofbled: %&
Insuffers I;il!, wak that this, his

who had' trusted him, shogld

HAS A DOG

0 '8y Alfred OIlwmt

chah'rm was never l;no_ng. and he was ‘g:_‘eedy
of insults.” 7, £

Mime paseed nmm@ came Into the Dnle focks
u"‘lheep kilter'—n m:st'rﬂuns dog that commit-
ted nightly murder for iHe mere sake of blaod.
There Was ool & farim (h the coudtryside that was
not ravaged, =

Eneh mnrdu wu’set dowa to the same ngency.
Ench was stainped with the same ﬁn-mamml.
Tha, Duﬂugl! raged ll;u!!. Awore: mnee
The' fihger of suspleion polnted to Bed mm,- but
thm was no proof.

To all the 'plnin spoken susplr-lnm Hmlllnm

FOR HERO.

#

“And he saw them coming, knew thelr errand—
gs who shouid hetter than the Terror of the
Border™and was glnd. Death 1t might be, and
guch i one ns he would wish to die—nt lonst dis-
traction from thot leng-drawn; haunting . pain:
And he smiled gelmly as he looked at the ap-
primehing erowd, and saw there was not one there
bnt he had humbled In his time.

He ceused his restless pacing, and swalted hls
doom; his great head woas high as bhe seannoed
‘them furlously, duriug them to comie on,

And be remulned stopl-suill, nor looked at them.
His great chin was cocked, nnd his muzale wrin-

would only polnt to Owd Bob, the dog of his {_kl'ﬂ‘l.ln’u dreadful grin.  Ag he gtood ihere, shiver:

ever,

For a year or more Owd Bob had gunn!ed hts
master’s fock dny and night. The Bifek Killer
hagd no opportunlty for hll ghine of murder ab
Kenmulr, and Owd Bob binl no opportunity to

face the murderer.

It g0 happensd that '.‘-!our}qlrn!! 1ls son Andrew,
passing over p rough mountaln traet one night,
came upen the dend body of a sheep with the
ping lts life blooq.

i never given M his be-

MeAdam, .teo, wha
4 Bab, npmud ‘on the

The huge brute came crawling towhrd Mm on
". vely. )ﬂ;ﬁnl In
a8 Gyery slﬂmp
Hiw' p‘ln.
and fatler,
ﬁqu found bl ln

o SER P R [ O

undﬁl

“Willlle—ma . Wullle!” e NM very  gently.
“They've aye-bln agin me—and noo you! A man's

So be crept up to his mautnga feet,

lttlo uman never moved.

mither—a man's wife—a mio's dog! heg'vs nll Waterfall plonged towdrd I, shakiog
T're tver tmd; and noo ain o! they three hasturned - blcody lecches's
gl me! Indeed 1 nm

lode:” ¢

At that the great d sed himselr, and plm.-

ing his forepaws ‘on Lis" niaster's chesg l;qnl!rrir.
lest be should Borr him who was
past heallng, amﬂ’bwm'mguhore Wity while the elong to hls muzzle, they wore round dud dboat
Httle man Inid I:hrhvn {:qn m&u o the dog's ‘hhm And down e went agaln with a sob and n
shonlders. v

¥ lurt

'Ie!l“”

He dvank harder and awore londer thad’ fng o Uttle, s "eyes rolllng back, lls breath

grating In his throat to set every bristle on cnd,
he lopkrd o devtl indeod,

Long odds! But shat cared hs? The fong-
drown agony of the night wos drowned ln that
glorloiis deliclum, The hate of yeurs came’ bub-
biing fa!th. In that sopreme moment he wonld
avenge his wrongs. And he went In to fight,
revelllng ‘Hike & glint [n the red lust of killlng

Up and down the slope the dary mass tossed,
Ike gone hutlt the spore of thie whves. Black ond
white, giible and gray, worrylog at that grout cen-

tr .- Up snd down, roaming wide, leaxing
rogwhere a trall of red.
ntn. ma  Walllg,” sfreamed  McAdam,

W down the slope &k erook's'length jn front
) Fest. “Wullle! Wallle! to melt

.&t the shrill cry the buddle below was con-
yolsed. Tt Tbaved and swoyed and driigied to
and fro, \ke the sen lashed Ihto life’ by some
dring. !nmﬂrm.

A gigantle fighte, tawny add red, fought it way
to 1,ha mrtlu!e A great tosslng hend, bloody. past
rpuqﬂﬁgn. flung ont fram the ruck. Ona qalrk
glance he Bhot frotn hls ragged eyesat the tlttie
Miving form In froot; then with u rosr Wke
ot the

be went,

“Wallle el I'm wi'
valop, | nvar. . - ;
Tmhgh_ Ihm\l‘h—‘&mngh!—nn Inoompnrabis
efort nod his lasti They hung to hls throat, they

yet' ovled thut Uttie

Nttle sufforating cory, shoutlng up ‘at Nis master
_otie. guick, bueer-hla; ‘Eldace as the sen of blood
elbged byar Mm—worr;rlnﬁ smothering,  Léaring,
foxhotnds ut the ki,

the dead and pulled a,m the liylog.
1191 tssk. ﬂn- the pmk were mad

WHAT WOMAN'S DEVOTION MEANS.

11 SHAYW, of Camden, New Jérszey, Is on
trial for a_hifeons double murder.

Magbelle Nielson; bis swpetheart, I8 de-
voting her whele existence to a desperate flght
for his aeguittnl,

Agalnst the couusel of her friends, In the fuce
of overwhelming eviflence 6f the man's gullt, In
gpite of every discourn @b the humao spirlt
enn endure nnd live ony Die brive litle creatue
s bottling night nnd dq; to save the life of the -
man she loves,

No one ean read of her dssperate devetlon
withont a cluteh at the heaptarings. 1t 1s the
beautiful old story over ngaln, the story of =elf-
sucrifice and steadfast, tender loyalty, that make
life somelhing besldes a fisrce Bght for mexr. and
drink and sbelter.

The papers are all drawlng morals from tilé

modern  tomance, They #ay the uvsnal (hings
aliout women o our houfs of énss—nmd they go
on to declare that It must ‘he that o man who Is
capable of Insplring sueh devotion (€ & Eooil wnn,

Now In that declarution thie moral ceéases o
be. For the declaration Is net true. |

It ougght to' be, hat i |8 not. B

Women do not sacrifice life and youth and
haopes and boappiness for good men.

It Bi"Bikes had been o decent sort of fellow,

‘with & femporary wenkness for other people’s

property,

seruples, and firmed qoeen's evidenee.
I wna talking of the Dveyfus:ease. with n céle-

brated eriminal lawrer thie other day; &
He sald: “In all thin whole affate, there i3 st

Kaney would have' had uumlﬂulcmn

{1

one thing which mnkes me think Dreybias may be

pullty.®

“What's that? sajd L |

“His wite's devotion,” enld the celebruted erim-
Inal lawyer. “Wothen love a mgue g0 much bat-
ter than they do an bonest man.’

If what the lnwwer sald aloiit o rogue 15 tene,
It 15 béenuse a rogue I8 always lo trouble; and

she omn bave a chance to feel sorry for bim and

Lo reforny him,

It Is the motlier Ingtinet,

, The hepplest time In i womnn's lifa In whate
the mnn she doves 15 M), She ean bos him
and take care of him, mnd ‘treat bhim mm a Cross
little baby.

lé shonest man, the Jdeeent man, dnesn t need

coddling, and he wl\ll not-stand it

The rogie, the thisf with the offfcer ‘gt Ll
hicels, ithe undeélieted scbundrel who dreads Alss
oovery, the mqt‘al mvalld, the:mental wenkling-

(4TTET e :M men far Mtom'wmm«u mkt- Hgrole §  He met! lp-:r ot atmmu mm:nz down! 'tmm the um ’

“forget her.

By Winifted Black.

gacriflces,

A womnan never really loves a man nntil she
hins minrtypeed hergelf some wiy for hitn.

The Englidh gontleman = “iys th’t

‘A womean, & dog a° Anl tree—

The mars soi peat tter they be,"
gnld sémetling which an unpalatable
graln of truth that ma )

Tt the mnn dotsn't b waman, he ean
heut a dog, and get the Soeicty for the Preven-
tlon of Cruelty to Anhuails after Him, and then
the womun will like him, bécause no ot else
does, and ‘she cat “stand by hlin'' ag he will -be
sure to’ call ‘her extremely offensive of partisan-
ship nnd he happy,

A woman Is plways trplng to do something fur
o wno which wilf, maks it DapUskible for Llm ta
Slie has n vagie nnenky Indtined
which fells her that men forget rather easily, and
she 'l forevier [ gEIn g hef Litding for some Way
ta somphow &0 ehfhain the wandering fﬁa’cro!_ tha
mpn she loves, thnt ghe will Lie to Wlm avhing the
mother Is to the chlll—the one source of happl-
ness in the world.

It ts always o eompnrnumy!good womnan who
shows thlg devotion. <

The sort of womnnp for whotion man commlis
orimes getd rld of him tha moment he s foond
oty bt men do pot comimlit Crimes tnr suo;i
Women.

The ritle works bntb wnL,.

There 1s always g Delllah for every Samson.

Tf Dellluli had geally loved Bampson, she could
‘hate bepgod £ she grew old, and she would not
have ‘had one ting -Httle lock of halr to t*e up
with & Blue rlbbon.

It &_kun%_ hud heen & cruelly Indifferent animal
who ddn't eare ous perny for Delllnh or lier do-
Ings, she would l.mt'o detended him pgolust w
‘whole catip. hiIl ﬂl‘ Fhillstines, and she would
bave heen perfectly happy to die of wounds con-
tnu': edin his defence.

The Frmwh polies hove a saying for the gnld-
ance of men uew Io tht arts of thacing erime and
erimingls, '

“The better the man—the worse the womat—

The worse, the wolnati—the: better the man,"

We lu Awmerigh du not lké this brochetting of
"women | nnd m&mhu!ﬂ. but there Is a cevtnln de:
gree of tmﬂ: In thé oynlodl police view of :ha
daad aftpr nil. a

Grmarhmrm. honest Clinrldg Van Alstine how

gone to Londan fo ook for fhe wite who Fi!’
all his moner nod ron dway from him, o

Klondike. It wns a chae of love at first sight,
and mow Mr. Van Alstine Is tukhig the eonse-
quences,

“Of course,” says averybody. . T

Why of conrse?

Why aliouldn't the great, slimple, kindly Jnrist
have fallen In love with 4n honest wombn asod
made her happy. §

Why should the merrenary, thievisk-hearted
¢reature whom he marelsd, atteact him?

For the same veason that has mwade ber.oa
fugitive from righteous punishment, fop the snke
of some lienrtlesy seoundrel who will desert ber
Ahe mument her money 14 gone.

Charles Van Alstine I8 a good man—thercfore
he 1s a little rldicnlous, .

Women do not Hke funoy men.

Arogue I8 bever absurd.

A miderer bas abour bim little that inclines
even the most fippant onlooker to thoe lnughter:
wlitéh 1a to the ayerige woman undoniably. a it
tle distarbing, Women do not ke to luugh, they:
Tk to' ery. 4

1t Is.a good thing.

They haye plenty of It to do.

This poor Httle falthful, devotsd gltl over In
Camden, Is stmply o type of the sternal mother.
hood of womankind,

fhe loves the man whose lfe she Is trylng to
save, not fo epite of bls being In tfouble, but
because he | In trouble,

Many & woman idallzés her bables when they
are small and weak and dependent, and grows
compnratively Indlfferent to thém ‘ag they wax
strong and Independent.

Slie belfeves.ln bim not In spite of other. peo-
ple’s uubellef, but hemuue of other peaple's uu-'
bellef.

The tmore friendles. he 1;, the move dercteﬂ will
sha Dbe.

Mhe more;bideous the erime of which he lth.mh
necused, the w Wil ghe cling 0 Tilm, “and be.
Heve In lm, add defend him, and Jove ki, an
hps been the way of womnn, ever since the Gas
dey of Bdan. And It he Is nequitted, and comes
out of prison, which serms an almost lmpossible
termigation of the affalr, he wlll think as the
seriters In the prpers do—there muts be something
wonderful abont & man who lnspires such Qevo—
tlﬂlh : I I

. Wonderfal! , \

The strange, |hexpileabls, mogtm, foolish,

couriacous, devoted henrt of a loving woman—
that |s the: mdemnd wehll Le aintl 'the eénd of
\WNIFREIJ BLALK.
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